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open the door, and showed signs of such uneasiness,
that then, for the first time,, flashed across me the
words of our Cossack friend at Koutoulik, " Keep
a good look-out about Touloung. They are worse
there than anywhere."

A second knock, louder than the first, cut short
my reflections, and induced me to make signs to
the Pole that niy revolver was loaded, and that
Lancaster (who was still slumbering peacefully)
had a similar weapon. Apparently reassured, he
then went to the door, unbolted it, and let in the
mysterious visitor.

A tall, spare man with reddish grey beard and
moustache, apparently about dixty years of age,
pushed rudely past the Pole and entered the room ;
and divesting himself of a huge bearskin pelisse,
sank into a chair with a sigh of satisfaction.
" Bnfin ! " he mnttered in French, adding in Russian
sharply, " I thought you were going to keep me out
there all night. Why did you not open sooner ?
Come ! ^quick, the samovar, and some eggs and
bread. Don't stand staring there like a fool."

That the stranger had no earthly right to order
provisions in a Government post-house, without a
podarojna, I was well aware. This fact, however,
did not seem to occur to the post-master, who slunk
away without a word of remonstrance to get the
refreshments. In the meantime, being unobserved;
I had a good opportunity of taking stock of the new
arrival from behind my dacha.

It was not a pleasing or reassuring countenaitoe&
One thing especially struck me as curious;; hfe ftaii
not removed his cap on entering the room, and had*